BOOK II. CHAP* in.                                         69

many misconceptions throw the world into perplexity; how many
circumstances may extort forgiveness for the greatest fault! Often
do I figure her as sitting by herself in silence, leaning on her
elbows. e This/ she says, (is the faith, the love he swore to me!
With this hard stroke to end the delicious life which made us
one!' " He broke out into a stream of tears, while he threw him-
self down with his face upon the table, and wetted the remaining
papers with his weeping.

Werner stood beside him in the deepest perplexity. He had
not anticipated this fierce ebullition of feeling. More than once
he had tried to interrupt his friend, more than once to lead the
conversation elsewhere, but in vain; the current was too strong
for him. It remained that long-suffering friendship should again
take up her office. Werner allowed the first shock of sorrow to
pass over, while by his silent presence he testified a pure and
honest sympathy. And thus they both remained that evening:
Wilhelm sunk in the dull feeling of old sorrows; and the other
terrified at this new outbreaking of a passion, which he thought
his prudent counsels and keen persuasion had long since mastered
and destroyed.

CHAPTEB HL

AFTER such relapses, Wilhelm usually applied himself to busi-
ness and activity with augmented ardour; and he found it the
best means to escape the labyrinth into which he had again been
tempted to enter. His attractive way of treating strangers, the
ease with which he carried on a correspondence in any living lan-
guage, more and more increased the hopes of his father and his
trading friends; and comforted them in their sorrow for his sick-
ness, the origin of which had not been known, and for the pause
which had thus interrupted their plan. They determined a second
time on Wilhelm's setting out to travel; and we now find him on
horseback, with his saddle-bags behind him, exhilarated by the
motion and the free air, approaching the mountains, where he had
some affairs to settle.

He winded slowly on his path, through dales and over hills,
with a feeling of the greatest satisfaction. Overhanging cliffs,
roaring brooks, moss-grown rocky walls, deep precipices, he here
saw for the first time; yet his earliest dreams of youth had wan-
dered among such regions. In these scenes, he felt Ms age